TALES OF DESTINY

reaper with whom I had come to terms for tla
services of himself and his fellows in the fields 0>
grain.                                                                    \

" Glancing along the road I descried what I took td*
be a band of travelling yogis, in rags, unkempt, some}
hobbling on crutches. But as I was accustomed to.
treat with contempt such Hindu beggars, I gave no
special heed to their approach.
" All of a sudden, however, when within less than a
bow shot of the house, the pretended yogis raised a
loud and terrifying yell, and rushed toward me,
brandishing staves and daggers. Then did I realize
that I was in the presence of a gang of armed dacoits.
Before I could summon help, I was mercilessly beaten
over the head with bludgeons; after which I was
bound hand and foot, and thrown face downward
on the divan on which I had been seated. I could
hear the sound of a scuffle in the courtyard, and the
dying scream of the eunuch who guarded the
entrance to the women's apartments, rising high
above the frightened cries of my two wives and the
children and of the female slaves who attended them.
Then, because of the grievous blows that had as-
sailed me, as well as the agony of my mind, con-
sciousness fled, and I lay like one dead unto the
world.

" It must have been hours before I was awakened
from this stupor, for the moon was riding high in
the heavens. Over me was bending the demoniac
face of a Hindu priest, a worshipper of Siva as I knew
from the caste marks on his forehead.
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